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coloured sunsets already. We have only had one day's
snow the whole winter. Since the new year, too, I
have been living more carefully and rationally, and
am feeling fit in consequence. My eyes are the only
trouble. I sorely need an amanuensis, I must tell
you though that for the last six months a most sym-
pathetic and talented pupil has come under my notice,
one who already belongs to our party heart and soul.
His name is Baumgartner * an Alsatian, and th& son
of a manufacturer of Mtilhaiisen. He comes to me
every Wednesday afternoon and stops the evening,
and then I dictate to him or he reads aloud to me, or
letters are written. In short, he is a godsend to me,
and, I assure you, will be for all of us one day. At
Easter I shall go back to Naumburg again in order
to try a systematic course of rest and wholesome liv-
ing, and then I shall ultimately be able to bear things
a little better. I have thought out a good deal since
Christmas, and have had to roam so far afield that
often when my proofs arrive I wonder when I could
have written the stuff, and whether it can all be my
work. I am feeling very hostile just now towards all
political and smug bourgeois virtues and duties, and
occasionally I even soar far above "national" feeling.
May God mend this and me!

In addition to all your trouble, dear faithful friend,
yon have also had that of proof-reading. The smallest
hint is gratefully turned to account, and many a
blemish has been removed by your hand. By-the-bye,
a whole number of strange errors had nothing to do
with me, but arose out of the copying of my illegible
MS. Unfortunately I was unable to avail myself of